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solved on a clean-swept table. But would you find lasting
satisfaction in knowing you would no longet have to tread
the path of research as a laborious seeker ? Is there any
finer creed than Lessing's, that it is incomparably better
to seek the truth than to know it ?
I can understand your desire to learn through me
whethef and under what circumstances I have met the wise
men of old in the other world, whether there is any prospect
of your being able to sit round a table with those who on
earth have shone like stars over your head. You would
in that case be invited to drink at many different tables.
Carousings with Washington and Lincoln 1 But Moses too
and Christ would beckon you to their table, as well as Martin
Luther and Galileo, and perhaps also Dante and Milton 1
Were I already where Signora Minghetti thought me to
be, what should I be able to tell you ? That 1 had tun
across a certain number of shades whom in life I took
great pains to avoid ? That I was harassed by the thought
that here I might again meet hordes of journalists, not a
few of whom have written, praised and censured without
any knowledge of the facts ?
So I can tell you nothing of Paradise or Gehenna, nor
have I as jret tasted of the Leviathan which is served to the
righteous in Israel, or of that nectar or ambrosia, the daily
nourishment of those who are found worthy of admission
to the court of the Gods of Greece. Nor have I been guided
by the supreme master, Vergil.
There still lives on this side—where cruelly ignored and
no less cruelly ignoring, we pass one another by,
Your obedient servant,
S. Mttaz,
Some years later he wrote me the following letter:
cornell university,
ithaca,
new york state,
8 Juney 1906.
Mr dear dr. munz,
' On my return to this university after a month's
absence visiting various colleges of our Western States,

